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a lot. When Yang's mother collapsed* his father and
his grown-up brothers came running and carried hei
and Yang back to their hut. Then they ran on to the
fields again for the day's work had to be finished.

The mother, in the darkness of the hut, rolled from
one side to the other, groaning and sometimes mutter-
ing to herself. There was no fire in the stove. Yang
squatted in the dust of a corner and was afraid.

Late in the evening his father and his grown-up
brothers returned from the fields. His father knelt
down near the mother and felt her head and her hands.
Then he squatted outside the hut, staring into space.
Yang's brothers laid down and slept.

Later Yang's father came and ate some rice. He
felt again the head of the mother, then he went to
sleep.

On the next day Yang's mother still pitched from
one side to the other and groaned. Yang's father
looked at her, grieved, then he went with his sons to
the fields. When he came home in the evening, Yang
was quietly crying in his corner. He had crept through
the whole hut but nobody had given him to eat. Hie
mother was lying unconscious on the floor,

Yang's father gave a sigh and dug some money out
of its hiding place near the stove. He went out and
came back with the village priest, a lean toothless man
with hollow cheeks. He looked at Yang's mother,
then he ordered Yang's father to burn incense in order
to drive the illness out. Yang's father waited till he
had gone, then he gave another sigh and dug some
more money out of the hiding place. He went out,
came back with incense and burnt it which was very
interesting foe Yang.